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for departure, thinking we had seen the final scene of this solem-
nity ; when his attention in affording us some dignified enjoyment
produced a new surprise. We had mentioned to him the delight
which the chorus of voices, suddenly commencing without accom-
paniment of any instrument, had given us, at my sister's marriage.
We hinted, at the same time, how pleasant it would be were such
a thing repeated; hut he seemed to pay no heed to us. The live-
lier was our surprise, when he said one evening: " The music of
the dance has died away; our transitory, youthful friends have
left us; the happy pair themselves have a more serious look than
they had some days ago: to part at such a time, when perhaps
we shall never meet again, certainly never without changes, exalts
us to a solemn mood, which I know not how to entertain more
nobly than by the music you were lately signifying a desire to
have repeated."
The chorus, which had in the mean while gathered strength,
and by secret practice more expertness, was accordingly made
sing to us a series of four and of eight-voiced melodies, which, if
I may say so, gave a real foretaste of bliss. Till then, I had only
known the pious mode of singing, as good souls practise it, fre-
quently with hoarse pipes, imagining, like wild birds, that they
are praising God, while they procure a pleasant feeling to them-
selves. Or perhaps I had listened to the vain music of concerts,
in which you are at best invited to admire the talent of the singer,
and very seldom have even a transient enjoyment. Now, how-
ever, I was listening to music, which, as it originated in the
deepest feeling of the most accomplished human beings, was, by
suitable and practised organs in harmonious unity, made again
to address the deepest and best feelings of man, and to impress
Him at that moment with a lively sense of his likeness to the
Deity. They were all devotional songs, in the Latin language :
4hey sat like jewels in the golden ring of a polished intellectual
conversation; and without pretending to edify, they elevated me
and made me happy in the most spiritual manner.
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At our departure, he presented all of us with handsome gifts.
%To me he gave the cross of my order, more beautifully and artfully
and enamelled than I had ever seen it before.    It was
ion a large brilliant, by which also it was fastened to the
'this he gave me, he said, " as the noblest stone in the
of a collector."
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